JOHN   BUCHAN	[K)l6
in the poet's smoking-room while Tennyson smoked. He
talked of Queen Victoria, for whom he has a strong affec-
tion. He told me that when he was going to Australia and
had said his farewell to her, she sent for him again and
said: " I have a particular favour to ask of you/' He
assured her, of course, that her wishes were commands,
whereupon she said: " I want you to do something which
I know will be tiresome for you: I want you to go often
to race meetings, in Australia; the Australians think so
much of their racing-"
June 12. Medge [Talbot] dined and told me the finest
thing I have yet heard—the highest reach of the heroic
spirit. A. Legge—Lord Dartmouth's son—had told her
that the Warspite, on which he was, tore through the water
in the battle. They saw below them scores of drowning
men, and as they rushed by, unable to stop for a moment
to save anyone, these men gave their last breath in a cheer,
Morituri salutant, indeed—almost more than morituri.
June 18. After dinner, as I had a cold, children and S.
read poetry to me, I was very pleased with their choice.
Jenny read Forsaken Merman, Blest Pair, It was not life
your great and gracious ways, Ariel to Miranda. Ruth, 7
heard a thousand blended notes, The Daffodils, Yeats's
Innisfrce, Shelley's Spirit of Delight, etc. They told me
the other day that they often say poetry to each other in
bed.
July 25. Lunched at Athenaeum with John Buchan. He
is very cheerful about things. He asked me if I would go
to Paris and be attached to the Embassy as representative
of the Publicity Committee at the F. Office. But I de-
clined and he agreed that I could scarcely give up all my
jobs here. I don't think I ought, and I don't want to. He
would aot agree (but I am sure I am right) that I should
ifcake a great mess of managing " publicity " in Paris,
which I suppose means interviewing music-hall and cine-
matograph proprietors and newspaper meju It wants a

